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the case against him even blacker than against the others,, as
being actively concerned in the robbery and attempted mur-
der of Bob Marshall. The idea of being tried for complicity
in this crime was especially repugnant to him,, as he could
not endure the thought that Mrs. Marshall and her sister,
who had treated him so companionably, should have even
false cause to suspect him of such base ingratitude as to have
joined, freely or by compulsion of circumstances, in the
attempt which had been made upon them.
He decided to awaken Foxley and denounce O'Leary to
him. He went cautiously over to where the leader lay and
aroused him with a touch of his foot, causing Foxley to leap
to his feet and simultaneously level his weapon at Rash-
leigh's head.
"Stand off or I'll fireP he cried.  Til never be taken alive/
Then seeing who it was confronting him., he listened
while Rashleigh acquainted him with O'I.eary's actions and
his suspicions of what they portended. Foxley, having con-
firmed these statements by examining his weapons, awakened
McCoy and Smith, and warned them of the danger that
threatened them.
The bushrangers hurriedly, cleaned, loaded and primed
their firearms, and, after a short discussion, decided to with-
draw to the thickest of the neighbouring scrubs and there
await events. Having disposed Foxley's opossum skin
rug and part of the clothing of the other men, to give the
semblance of sleeping men in the places where they had
previously lain, they retired to their watching places. The
time of waiting, In the intense cold, seemed interminable,
but at last their strained hearing detected the noise of
crackling twigs and a rustling in the brushwood. Rash-
leigh, standing next to Foxley, was appalled at the savage
expression which made his face diabolical as he watched to